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over her abandonment by Durrant had subsided, Olga in
her loneliness and misery might relent. The ruler fondly
imagined that Olga would take him on the rebound. At
length, bored to extinction, and having relinquished all
hope that Olga would make the first move towards
reconciliation, he tried to hold out the olive branch
himself. One evening, Farid informed Olga that His
Highness would have tea with her on the following
afternoon.
Olga trusted that, at the interview, she would induce
the Maharaja to permit her to leave Ghanapur, but
several times the Prince astutely side-stepped, when she
broached the subject nearest her heart. At last Olga
succeeded in telling the ruler that she wished to leave his
service and that she proposed to start for Germany
immediately, swearing that she would never breathe a
word of her experiences in Ghanapur.
"I thought you intended to remain in Ghanapur
until you could accompany me to Europe as a member of
my staff and have your passage paid."
" Circumstances have forced me to change my rnind,
Your Highness. I prefer to be independent, and to go
at once. Your Highness knows from my letters what
my financial position is. All I ask is the pay due to me and
my liberty."
" It pains me more than I can say to hear you speak so
callously, and as though you were merely one of my
employees. I look upon you as a sweetheart and would
like to treat you as such, whereas you seem to wish to
keep our relations on a purely business footing,
eliminating all question of friendship, let alone
affection."
" Yes, Your Highness, you're right. I should prefer
to keep them on a business footing, but I assure you that
if you'll enable me to leave Ghanapur, I'll be more than
grateful to you and regard you as my true friend,"
** Well, Til see what can be done and let you know/'